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AHOPEFUL MESSAGE T0 SCALP
SUFFERERS AND MEN WHOSE
~ AIRIS THINNING

Dhodruft now—balq Iater. Thoe same
i3 true of scalp diseases. In fact
baldness js a scalp disease, The trou-
ble with the greasy salves and lotions,
the so-called dandruff and soalp
cures you have tried so far 1s
that they don’t do anything but tem.
porarily relieve the Itching and cake
the dandruff so it doesn't fall antil
its dried out again, Nothing can cure
—-rq.llrmsmuonbiubmanal
scalp medicine that will kill the germs
causing dandruff ang scalp disease,

Learning from leading fellow drug-
Elsts throughout America. that they
bad found & whirlwind cure for dan-
druff, eczema and all disenses of the
skin and sca’p the 0, G, Schaefer drug
Store In proving to the Iaboratories
compounding the treatment that it 1=
the moat prominent drug store in this
city secnred the agency for the rem-
edy. This remedy Is ZEMO, the
clean, liquid preparation that kills
the germ of disease and ZEMO SOAP
Lowuhm.loupor-k!ndearmd
c'ean off the dandruff or scale and by
its antiseptie qualities soothe and
heal.

Sold and guaranteed by druggists
everywhere and in Enst Laa Vozas br
0. G. Schaefor

WAYS OF DESTOYING STUMPS
Stick of Dynamite or Puller Wil Do
Work Quickly and Cleanly—
Burning Alse Good.

is there any way to kill stumps and |

roots of yellow locust, after the trees
are cut down, to keep them from suck-
ering all over the land. They vary in

AN EVEN
GAME

BY JOANNA SINGLE

{Copyright, torr. by Associated Literary Press.)

Mary, like the other flowers, was
out In the early morning exploring the
Eretnness of the grounds of her
friend's bouse. Bhe had come the
evening before and was new to the
Surroundiogs. At a turn io a winding
puth she met & fair-headed young man
in white flannels, who could not re-
move his hat because he wore none,
but who bowed charmingly. She an-
swerad in kind, looking at him grave-
1y.

“T know you are Miss Mary Sum- |

ner,” he sald.

“And I know you are Frederick Den-
ton!" Bhe held out & pretty hand,
which he took while he murmured how
glad he was, but she Interrupted:

“But you aren’t giad, you know!
You expect to be bored beyond meas.
ure—and you didn't want to come be-
causs you knew [ was to be here, but
you couldn't refuse your slater's par-
ty! Am I not right?™

Her tharming dark face was flushed
and sparkling, and she seemed to
speak in a burried, soft breath, He all
but stared

“What makes you say that?
you tell me?™

“Play falr!” she begged, “You know
perfectly well what our familles are
up to—don't you™ It was his turmn to
flush, but he laughed.

“l wish they had minded thelr busi.
ness, but you are right. Of course we
are expectad dutifully to—fall In love.

Won't

¥aguely polite. TI've thought T canght
ons or two knowing looks pass be
tween them, but [ must have imagined
ft. 1 ought to tell you that Mary is
flirting In a refined but constant way
with Percy Kaylor—I wish ! badn't
ssked him. And Fred does nothing
but moon and watch the mail bag. He
gets a dally letter addressed in a
‘woman's hand from Kenosgha, some
western place. What shall [ do? And
~—I don"t want to tell you this, but it's
my duty—the other night when BEdith
was in Mary's room and they were
chatting and halr-brushing, Edith saw
that Mary had a slender chain around
her neck with a solitalre ring banging
from it. Bhe seemed unaware that
Edith had seen it. Of course Edith
told me—she's a dear child—and [
bade her say nothing to anyons else.
Bupposing you come on for a few
days? I told Mary I should ask you.

Mrs, Bumner came on with exceed-
Ing dispatch. She dared not question
her daughter, but could diseover no
ohaln, no ring, and no change in the
girl, save that, if anything, she was
prettier, sweeter, more dutiful. Bhe
Iflmi even taken to rising early for the
/walks her mother had %o long wished
her to take, and came 1o breakfast
glowing and bappy.

Meantime, In the morning’s dewy
[freshnes, Mary and Frederlok Denton
iwere having beautiful meetings. He
told her how he had a man friend out
‘'west send him a letter addressed by
/& stenographer on lady-llke envelopes
flled with circulars. Bhe gleefully
told him about the $5 fake dlamond,
and how Edith's eyes had bulged
while she, Mary, brushed her hair
and looked innocent. They walked
into the country, they went on the
river In a little canoe, they read mag-
azines, and always they escaped be-

Of course I don't have to! It's all over :
—the first glance did it. Now i you
could—" ¢

She shook her head.

“Don't be polite,” she laughed, her
brown eye#s mocking him. “It's horrid
to be planned for. Let's make them
suffer. We both have spirit enough

slze from gix to elghteen inches in
diameter. 1 thought of boring holes
In them and filllng samé with polson
and corking them up agaln. Will this
prove satisfactory, or Is there any bet- |
ter way? '
Answer—Best to destroy the nu:mpl
while you are about it. A stick of
dynamite or a stump puller will do|
this work most guickly and cleanly.
If you wish a milder treatment, aalt-‘
peter has been recommended. Onc‘
subscriber who practices this method |
gives the following directions: *“In
the fall, say November, bore an Inch
hole down into the center of the
stump 14 or 16 inches deep. Put a
couple of ounces of saltpeter Into this i
hole, fill with water, and plug up|
tight. In the spring take out the plug, |
pour into the hole about half a gl of’
|

|

|

|

|

keroyene oll and light it.. The stump
wlll burn away slowly, without blaz
ing, to the ends of the roots, leaving
nothing but ashes.”

Hair on Swine,

Abundant hair on swine, lively and
somewhal fine and soft, growing out
of a pliable skin, which s neither
thick nor papery, and free from mangy |
conditions, tella the story of robust
health, vigor, thrift and active cirou-
lation. The ideal hog ghould not be
sleepy and sluggish, nor, on the other
hand, restless and uneasy, Free ac-
tion and a bright, sprightly manner
are signe of good digestion and good
health, if he Is a comfortable, good-
natured, friendly creature, wide awake,
disposed to visit with his owner, in-
sgtead of running away from him, and
has the other points of excellence men-
tloned, he can scarcely fall to be 4
joy to his possessor, and approximate,
in the eyes of many, & thing of
beauty.

Green Forage Crops.

1 have supplemented green forage
crops very satisfactorlly with the fol-
lowing: Distillery grains, 600; wheat
bran or malt sprouts, 200; linseed
meal or cottonseed meal, 100,

This mixture Is fed, varying from
2 to 10 pounds a cow & day In addl-
tlon to sllage, corn fodder, alfalfa hay
and a little beet pulp during winter,
and some silage to help out the forage
crops during bad weather and dry
geasons, says & writer in an exchange.
Dalrymen should grow their major
feads.

Spraying Bushes.

Currant bushes should be sprayed
with 1fme and sulphur if the San Jose
gcale gets a foothold. Use hellebors
for the currant worms and bordeaux
mixture as a fungiclde. Use gonsider-
able baslc slag and wood ashes on the
bushes each year. The amounts will
vary, and can be changed as the
bushes show that they need iL

Fortunately, a girl's graduating es-
say doesn’t have to mean anything to
make her family proud of it.

e e e

The June bride is In our midst.

Ol1d-Time
Comfort

has been browght back to
thousands By a change
from cofiee to well-made

POSTUM

«fhere’s a Reason”

not te be captured by the machins-
tlons of my mother and your sister.
I'm glad you're—really so—nice. You
might not have been—charming.
You've been talked into my ears until
I pearly hated you—end I knew you
must have felt the same about me.”

“l never doubted that you were all
they eald,” he admitted, “only ag you '
say—let's make them uncomfortable,
But let's be good friends in secret.
Will you?™

She nodded, and they sat down upon
a rustic seat to talk It over gally,
while birds sang and the fulness of
late May bloomed about them.

“Let's be stiff and distant, and al-
most rude and indifferent before the
others.”

“And get up early every morning
Hke this—and talk it over. Wlil you?™
He held out a brown hand and she
lald & white, slilm one in its clasp o !
moment,

He gave her hand another little
clasp and let it go. She rose and pre-
pared to go, He noticed how tall and |
gracsful, how very lovely and dignl-
fled was her bearing. She was all they |
had sald of her.

“Remember,” ghe reminded, "that
we have not met. We must not be
seen together—you might come in a
little late to breakfast. I'll be stiff."

“And I'll be cool enough to blight
every rose on the place!” He watched
her go away, and almost wished that
Alice Shaw had not made love a thing
far from him, and left & raw wound
hard to heal.

When Denton appearsd where the
others were all seated at the (nformal
breakfast, Mrs. Rawson Introduceds
him to Mary—he knew all the others
—and she looked at him an Instant,
gave a polite, distant lttle bow, snd
went on with her talking Mamle
Roeseter,

Denton, on hilg part, had been for
mally eourteous. Neither hag sald one '
friendly word, though thelr familles
had for ten years been most Intimate,

The hostess was astonished be¥ond
measure, but too clever to show a
sign. But what did they mean? She
watched them all day when they were
within range. Nelther went near the'
other voluntarily, and if any chance
brought them together, they pussed a
few most formal remarks. She tried
peating them next each other at din-
ner—each talked to the neighbor on
the other side. This went on for
nearly a week, and the good lady wus
in despair. PFioally she spoke to her
brother about It

“1 don't %now what you mean, Mat-'
tle. I'm never discourteous to a lady
Do you want me to gush? What, In
short, do you want?"”

She was silenced, and made haste to
retreat, Inwardly discomfited.

#1 didn't mean yvou wererude, only I

to

she's the only stranwer. Of course
you're never rude—I just thought ns
her family and ours are go Intimate,
we ought to be unusually nlee to her!”
“well. I think you're mlstaken—she
peems vastly amuged—always In the
th.tolg of things, ) > SN
dogs Mo r eep hersell morn;
ro n!'t’llll{e grown stunning?

I Uite her quiel manner %u n
s, & &m from
3 t';?;b}aus Could Fred take a fanocy
to Mollyt e was dangerously at-
fractiy® nd poor, but had been asked
betauke of the hostess' obllgatiohs to
the Eirl's mothér. Later in the day,
Mvs. Dawson wrote Mre X
o

wmong other things, the following

pl:!:‘ dear, they slioply, don't see
ench 1 Have We managed to

% Mary never looked
ore Giterly chaFmiag, but shes fcy,
and 1 could stake Fred—he doesa't

m.‘m.nmmwmmm
¥

i

depended on you to help amuss her— !

By the W—l}'. “'h“'!;

b/
E‘:'\r an {igly enough Ilttle ﬂirl—-iibfé; you—Mary. Why

ner, |

Ing caught together, and approached

breakfast from different directions,
Frederick usually from his room as if |
he had just risen.

But a tlme ‘came when, without
elther knowing why, a sort of restraint
fell upon them. The young man re-
doubled hls efforts to be interesting,
wondering meanwhile If she were not
tiring of his company. One morning
ehe was late, another, too tired to
walk, & little languid and silent. A
few happy mornings would ensue, and
then the constraint again. He thought
of asking if he were demanding too
much of her, but feared she would
think he were tired of it himself. It
became uncomfortable, and both were
less frank. But, in publlé, they were
stlll just on the polite side of belng
disngreeabls to each other. Mary's
mother casually asked her why she
disllked Fred Denton, The girl looked
at her, wide-eyed.

“Whatever put that into your dear
head? He seems very nlee, I'm sure.”
And she put another pin into her soft
brown halr and went downsiairs,

Coming down to the porch a Iittle
later her mother found her In a gale
of merriment over something Percy
Kaylor wus saying, And, with a queer
look Iin  his eyes, Frederick Denton
watched her, What did the look mean?
And Mary's gavety seemed somehow
not quite spontaneous.

A few mornings later Mary did not
E0 into the garden at all, and sald at
breakfast that she bhad a leadache.
Bhe was pale. All day Frederick
watched for her, but had only n word
alone.

“I'm sorry you were not well,” he
said.

“It was nothlog—it soon passed,"
sbe answered.

"I migsed you,” he sald, but she was
already moving away from him,

He went angrily away by himself, |
and with his pipe In his mouth he lay
fiat on the grass in-a distant spot and |
discovered what alled him. Of course |
he had loved her from the first mo |
ment, and had been a fool, and had
lost her! He should have openly |
wooad her from the first second—of

| courge it was Kaylor! Men like that

CRUST UNDER MULCH

Does Not Form Upon Land That
18 Summer Fallowed.

This Hard Layer Can Be Rendered
Partially Harmiess by Right Kind
of Plowing and Soll Treat-
ment.

Farmers In dry reglons have become
familiar with the fact that a ecrust
often forms beneath the pofll muleh.
It is very difficult to prevent this for-
mation if the dry period lasts for any
considerable time. It also causes a
great deal of trouble in that it does
not permit the growth of plants. The
sub-soll becomes 80 bard that it Is
almost impossible for the roots to pen-
etrate It. This mulch does not form
upon land that {8 summer fallowed
but upon that which Is growing a
crop. The crust beging to form an
inch underneath the loose surface
and becomes thicker each succeeding
day. If there i& no erop upon the land
this hard Iayer can be easily removed
but 1t Is Impossible to break up the
crust without destroying the crop.

However, this hard layer can be
rendered partially harmless by the
right kind of plowlng and soil treat
ment, eays the Denver Fleld and Parm,
Its formation depends upon -two fac
tors—-the drouth above and the mols.
ture conditions below. The molsture
In dry solls falls upon the surface and
Is carrled to the lower strata by grav-
ity and by caplllary attraction. Upon
very dry solls this molsture does not
B0 to any consldernble depth because
there is mot a suficlent quantity to
thoroughly saturate all of the par
ticles. For this reason we oftentimes
find a dry layer beneath the molst
stratum. By keping a dust mulch on
the surface we are able to prevent the
rapld evaporation of this moisture,

Some people belleve that after the
molsture has gone down to n consld-
erable depth it is with difficulty that
the plants obtain the use of It. This
soll molsture does not rise to the sur-
face at a very rapld rate and If the
best results are obtalned we must
plant crops that go down after the
moisture or handle the soll In such a
way that the moisture is brought to
the surface. Cood results will be ob-
tained by plowlng deeply, not only
8iX cr seven inches, but eight or nine,
0. ten or twelve {nches and only the
other d.u_v weé saw & man who was
cutting eleven inches and ft was in-
deed a charming sight to see. If we

| plow slx or seven inches deep and

then keep a thres inch mulch over the
surface and then If a two Inch crust
forms but little space left in which
the roots could develop

Land handled in this way can not
produce a profitable crop. It is sure
to dry out before the season ls over,
On the other hand, if we plow from
ten to twelve inches deep we will
have at least six Inches of the sofl
left for the crop before we come to
the hard layer below, Rolling the
80ll Increases the conductivity but re-
duces the moisture holding capacity
of the land and promotes the forma-
tion of a crust in heavy clay or gumbo
soils. However, these heavy compact
solls dry out slowly and it sometimes
requires five or six months to dry
out six or seven Inches. Thersfore,
If we have plowed ten or twelve In-
ches deep the roots can obtain suffi-
clent molsture from the lower paxt
of the plowed land.

The Stark Apple.

Among the apples that are doing
well Stark Is one of the most satls
factory thus far. Just whers Stark
originated cannot be sald with car-
tainty. We have not been able to
trace it beyond Delaware county,

always fascinate a girl Just oyt of | Ohjo.

school! He hated himsell vigorously.

The tree is n vigorous grower, with

Then he hoped; she would come out deep green leaves of good substance;
next morning, and he would tell her. |a reliable bearer of frult above me-

But ghe did not come, and he heard
that she and her mother were to go
home the afternoon of the day to
come. He could not wait so tmpatient
was he to get a word with her, but
she went upstairs (0 puck after break-
fast, aud stayed until luncheon, All
day was a disappointment—In the af-
ternoon she walked with Kaylor.
Froderick was up at dawn the next
day, and out with a last hope. Burely
she would come this last tUme! He
wialted In the usual place, but she did
nbt appear, It seemed impossible. He
#earched his memory for any word or
look that might have offended her,
And, looking vaguely about, he saw at
some distance bepeath the irees of a
little wood, a gleam of blue dress. In
| an instant he was almost running to-
wards it, It must be she—Iit was! But
ghe was walking swiftly away from
him. He cnlled to her, and she
stopped, until he came and found her
leaning ageinst a tree, holding her
| hand to her heart snd pantlng for
| breath. He was stern, and angry be
cause of the hurt in his heart, :
L don’t t!la?@ you r%g_gnq%__m& .
he gravely sald, “but why hdFt Te
more than you must? You know
N ) can't yoy,
| fodat be kind—&s you were unt’y 1.
tle while ago? i Amvls you to
—hurt?" Thef he saw st tenrn were

| in§ down her Theeks, and that
iugs, peld ‘:E"

bands to him.

Ilter‘a ofig time he held her off the
betier to see her.

¥—couldn't come any more—I
| bouMn't bear it after I—found that I
| dd8—care—and thought you stil
| wanted Alice Shaw! I couldnt' trust
| myself not to let you see—how I felt!"
| He stopped her In the most effective
' way In the world—It Is impoasibls to
| expiain during a kiss, which also does

‘| leval smooth Yand with

]dlum to large size, and though not

as highly coolred as Rome Beauty and
some other wvarieties, the quality Is
rather In edvance, and It keeps well.

A buyer In the aopen market who
does not understand much about ap-
ples would be apt to take Ben Davis
In preference, on account of |ts
brighter red, but Stark s superior In
quality.

Best Table Fowl.

The best table fowl 18 one that has
the heaviest welght of meat on those
portions of the body which are favor
ite cuts. The breast and thighs must
be heavy In a good table fowl In pro-
portion to the remainder of the bhody.
In order to have thlek breast meat
and blg thighs, these muscles must be
used by the fowl, In other words, the
fiyver and scratcher will prove lo be
the best table fowl, for their lively
habita glvé the muscles of the legs
nad breast work that renders them
firm and fine, instead of leaving them
flabby and full of loose tissue in the
shape of fat,

The Wheel Hoe.

No grower should attempt to pro-
Auce vegetubles without a hand wheel-
boe; The single wheel-hoea are adapt.
ed to hilly and roush lands, while
more work cah Be accomplishad on
the double
wheel-host. It would also pay a great
many hbine vegetmble gardenera and
farmef® to buy secd drills, The price
of drills varles freou $4 Lo §12.

Sweet Peas.

Sweet peas do best when sown very
eurly. It Is best to plant thickly and
thin aout the seedlingn The woil you
have Is good enongh a# n basia. En-

| away with oceans of explalning!

rich it and i will do better.

Treating the
Boys Alike

“Sunrisers,” as the title for a clud,
was somewhat misleading, for the
members were not enthusiasts who
rote with the sun but men who sought
their homes and bed about the time
the dawn was tinged with red. The
meeting room was the “neverclosed”

regtaurnant where they sat over an in- |,

determinate meal that might have
been a dinner had it not come so late,
or & breakfast bad it not come just be-
fore bed time.

Good fellows all, they wers, and Roy
Cammack, who founded the club, was
proud of the little group. Some of
them were men from the telegraph
office across the square, two of them
were from the all night cigar store on
the corner, and each man had & legitl
mate excusse for not going home until
morning.

Roy himeelf had charge of the mall
ing room of one of the big newspapers
up the street, and he was glad enough,
after the hustle of the night, to drop in
at Meeghan's for hot coffes and cakes.
Meeghan, a burly, good natured Irish.
man, was quick to perceive the value
of the trade, and he reserved a table
for the Sunrisers in the rear of the
room where they could linger over the
coffee cup and exchange the goasip of
their little world, Often he would stop
at the table and chat with the boys,
and they noted with concern that the
work seemed to be telling upon him.
If Meeghan ahould be taken 1ll there
wis no telllng what might happen to
the restaurant and the Sunrisers
united (n urging him to take a rest.

“You work night and day.” reminded
Cammack. "By your own admission,
you take the night trick, and then you
come back for the noon rush. You
don't get enough sleep, man.”

"l never did need much sleep," was
the confident reply, but there came the
day when Meeghan's red face was not
wreathed in smlles of greeting, and
the Sunrisers exchanged ominous
glances. The next night Meeghan was
not there and Tim Doyle. the nlght
cashier, declared that Meeghan was
flat upon his back.

Cammack obtalned Meeghan's ad-
dress, and, as president of the Sunris-
ers, made an official call; then In an
unofficlal capacity he repeated the
visit and there was a nightly report as
to the condition of Meeghan.

“He'll never be able to tnke the
night trick again,” declared Roy, “and
of all things his daughter Insists that
she will take his place.”

The next night Norah Meeghan was
on hand to welcome them, and the
Bunrisers noted with rellef that details
were better looked after than even
Meeghan looked after them. The
glassen wers cleanly pollshed, and the
table ware fairly glistened from whit-
ing or brickdust. Better gtill, Norah's
emile was even more winning than her
father's, and though she clearly show-

ed that she felt the straln of the long,

night, there was not an unmarried
SBunriser who did not mentally vow
that he would win ber If he could. But
the days passad, and Norah was as far
from being won as ever. Meeghan's
first warning to his successor had
been “Treat all the byes alike, Norah
darlin’, thin there can't be thim as
klcks; for the kicks they don't come
back to the place.

8o It might have gone to the end of
the chapter had it not moved some of
the young men from g college town to
run over to the elty. With the exuber-
ance of youth, they regarded the city
that night aa their own, and the ool-
lege yell as a palllation of all ofensea.
They wandered through the slums,
voleing thelr unwillingness to go home
before morning, and at last they en-
tered the business district and de-
seended upon Meeghan's,

Norah took to the kitchen for refuge
nfter the first onslaught, but the boys
would not have it go. They sat, pound-
ing on the tables ns they demanded
that thelr falr hostess recelve them
with proper courtesy., Tim had just
signaled one of the walters to slip out
for a poliveman nnd send for the re-
serves, when Norah timidly entered
the dining room from the kitchen, in
the hope that, having brought her
forth from her retreat, they might be
Induced to lenve the place.

Instead they made a rush for the
frightened girl, loudly demanding a
kiss for each and though the walters
sought to Interfere—and the night
walters at Meeghan's were not salect-
ed without an eye to their pugilistic
poasibllities-—there was no organiza-
tion. The half dozen men grappled
with as many studénts, but there was
still n clamoring throng about the
girlL

Then suddenly something happened
Pagk In the college a few days Iater
there was a diversity of opinion as to
the order of busineas, but It was the
unanimoug opinion that somewhere
nhout the premisen of Meeghan's a
heayy-welght champlon had been con-

1 r he descended upon the
?rgiv ’alrgd pushed them about as if
they were so many of gh: :e;w p;ck-
nges of papers ﬁo ad been han-
dftn night. fr. % Tosen %t. th
Eunsll'e | W36 ou the sidewalk ad
reception committes to speed the er-
ring students on their way. Pm-ent]r
quiet relgned in Meeghan's, and Norah
wis gohblng out her hysteria on Cam-
mack’s broad shoulder.

The othars looked on enviously, and-
quietly went to thelr geats, Roy bad
won and the others wished him joy for
they were good fellows all.

“1 tried to treat them all allke"
Norab explained to Meeghan whan he
arrived at the restaurant to relleve
her at 8 a. m. "I really did try, dad,
put—but Roy 1sn’t Hke the others.™
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